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THE NEW EASTER PIECES. 
DRURY LANE. 

After the tragedy of “ Jane Shore,” which 
was listened to with little regard, a new 
fairy spectacle, written by Mr. II. Rodwell, 
entitled the “ Devil’s Ring, or Fire, Farth, 
Air, and Water,” was produced with com- 
plete success. The plot is not of an inter- 
esting character, but as a vehicle for the 
purpose of giving an opportunity for the 
display of scenery it has seldom, if ever, 
been surpassed ; it is divided into 3 acts, 
each of which composes its title. The ar- 
tists and the machiuists have done ample 
justice to the plot, and the acting of Mr. J. 
Artaud in the comic business kept the scenes 
from flagging, while the singing of Mes- 
dames Huddart, Rafter, and Nelson was ex- 
tremely refreshing for so long and so heavy 
apiece. It will bear considerable curtail- 
ment, and we have no doubt after a few 
nights will be very attractive. The expense 
which the management must have gone to 
must have been enormous, and we trust he 
will meet a due reward. 

HAY MARKET. 

The Brothers Brough have produced a right 
merrie entertainment, founded on Scott’s famous 
movel of Ivanhoe. ‘The cast 's remarkably strong 
tembracing the names of Misa P. Horton, Mr. 
Fitzwilliam; Mrs. Keeley, Buckstone, Keeley, 
Selby, and James Bland ; each capable of support- 
ing a burlesque, and united presenting an irresist 
ible phalanx of genuine humour. All the leading 
topics of the time are hit off with extreme brilliancy ; 
the great exhibition of 1851 forming the wind-up. 
Miss P, Horton's singing throughout is matchless, 
and the Ivanhoe and Robin Hood of Mesdames 
Keeley and Fitzwilliam were played with a deal of 
chivalric gusto. The scenic effects are good, utid 
the whole is put on the boards with much care. 
The Brothers Brough, and all the leading artistes 


were called for at the conclusion: Its success was 
triumphant. 








LYCEUM. 


Madame Vestris lias produced another 
new piece called “ €ymon and Iphigenia.” 
It is a lyrical, comical, pastoral, in one act, 
and long enough for two, but certainly 
one of the most amusing pieces that has 
been produced for a long time. The sce- 
nery and dresses although not of so gor- 
geous a description as “ The Island of 
Jewels,” is of a far more pleasing cast ; the 
dialogue is simple but entertaining and witty 
and the chaiacters are cleverly drawn. Miss 
St. George as Cymon acts and sings charm- 
ingly. The air of “ Sweet Liberty” is a fine 
composition, and she sings it with uncom- 
mon spirit and feeling. Miss Kenworthy 
executed some pretty snatches very sweetly 
and Miss Oliver is a decided acquisition 
here. Miss Isabel Dickinson as an En- 
chantress looked an enchantress indeed, her 
fine figure and pleasing features were quite 
in accordance with the splendour of her 
dress, and her acting was all that could be 
desired. Mr. C. Mathews has a part, a 
sort of Touchstone character which suited 
him exactly. His singing and witticisms 
were extremely droll and kept the audience 
in a titter of laughter whenever he appeared. 
ate as the Justice, was ry good, and 

rank Mathews, who played a deaf old wo- 
man, and sung a song met with an encore. 
We have not seen him to better advantage 
for many aday. The dancing is very good 
and all the movements graceful and classi- 
cal. Dr. Arne’s music is very apipropriate 
and pleasing, and the piece cannot fail to 
please the most fastidious. Thanders of 
applause followed on the fall of the curtain, 
and we can strongly recommend a look at 
Simp'e Cymon at the Lyceum. 
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SADLER’S WELLS. 
The performances here this week have 
been “ Macbeth” and a new farce entitled 
the “ Village Tale.” We have given our 
opinion before, as to the general acting and 
getting up of “ Macbeth” at this house, 
and have only to observe that we have no 
other theatre in or near the metropolis, 
where the company as a whole are so ca- 
pable of doing justice to the noble work of 
our immortal bard, as at this theatre ; every 
character even the minor ones in theplay, 
are filled by actors of acknowledged ability 
while the scenery, dresses, and every ap- 
pointment necessary to give it effect, is ex- 
ceedingly appropriate and well managed. 
The “ Village Tale” is written by Mr. A. 
Younge, and partakes both of the comic 
and semi-serious character. There is some 
neat writing in the part of Philip (Sir G. 
K. Dickinson), but it falls so close on the 
comic portions of the piece that much of 
its effect is lost. We question the wisdom 
of endeavouring to make two principal cha- 
racters, the one pathetic, and the other 
humorous, in a one act interlude. One 
must suffer, and in this instance, though 
Mr. Dickinson did all he could for the 
part, the andience had begun to fancy 
they were seeing a farce, and consequently 
the pathos came inapropos. Henry Nye 
played Tony with much humor. Mr. 
Graham and Miss Bassano deserve our 

praise. 

SURREY. 

The lessees have been very assiduous in 
their attention to their Easter patrons, for 
not content with the production of a sea- 
sonable entertainment, they played for the 
first time a new romantic play by Mr. C. 
Webb, and entitled the “ Saldana or 
Plots in Spain.” The interest of the drama 
is in the adventures that constantly befal a 
young orphan, Piquillo Alliaga; the nume- 
rous scrapes and hair-breadth escapes he 
ees through in his anxiety to discover 

is father, and his zeal in the fortunes of a 
young lady, Carmen (Mad. Ponisi), who 
eventually turns out to be his sister. In- 
terwoven in the plot, which is rather 
elaborate, are a horde of bandits, who rob 





the chapel of the Madonna, and whose 
chieftain is a suitor for the hand of Pepita, 
(Miss Bromley) the betrothed of the Ad- 
venturer. The piece is very cleverly put 
together, and many of the incidents ex- 
tremely striking. Mr. Creswick played 
with excellent spirit, and whether in the 
humorous or pathetic portions, his perfor- 
mance was greeted with the warmest 
tokens of approval. Mr. Mead (Philip of 
Spain) played with much _ earnestness, 
though at times he was too rapid in his 
delivery. Widdicomb supported a ras- 
cally servant leagued with the robbers with 
much comicality, while Messrs. Fitzroy, 
Raymond, Morrison, and Bruce Norton 
all deserve a word of praise. Madame 
Ponisi and Miss Bromley much pleased 
us. Great care has been bestowed upon 
the getting up, which is complete in every 
department. The “ ‘Three Princes,” from 
what we have seen and heard of others, is, 
we expect, one of the best of the season; 
and though Alfred Crowquill has publicly 
disowned connection with it, we think it a 
work that would have added to his fame. 
The jokes are sparkling, the poetry above 
the common run, the parodies apt and 
a propos, the scenery excellent, the last 
equalling in gorgeousness the famous 
“Palm of Success” in the “Is'and of 
Jewels.” The chief of the acting falls to 
Misses Jane Coveney, Bromley, Laporte, 
and Daly, Messrs. Widdicomb, and J. W. 
Collier (whose dearly-beloved Mrs. W. 
Daly we must not forget), all of whom 
exerted themselves to the utmost, and did 
their best towards achieving the triumph 
the spectacle gained at its conclusion. 
Mr. Shepherd was loudly called for, and 
appeared to announce it for every night 
amidst huzzas and waving of hats and 
handkerchiefs. 
STANDARD. 

The ‘‘ Vicar of Wakefield,” was the first 
piece presented on Monday evening, and gave 
great satisfaction; the admitted abilities of 
its author, and the long continued career the 
drama has already run at the Strand, guaran- 
teeing to its merits afavorable reception. In 
the little drama entitled the ‘ Son of a Tar” 
which succeeded—Mr. John Douglass, as 
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usual, amused his audience with his highly 
clever and very characteristic representation 
of the British Tar. A pantomime called 
“ Harlequin Snowball,” finished the perfor- 
mances, Which were altogether well calculated 
to attract and amuse, We had nigh omitted 
to mention the admiration with which we 
witnessed the exquisite acting of Mrs. R. 
Honner, in Mr. Taylor’s drama of the “ Vicar 
of Wakefield’: it was far superior in natural 
delineation and unaffected pathos, to that of 
any other lady who has hitherto sustained the 
character. We were pleased to observe the 
crowded state of the house; a just tribute to 
the taste and judgment of the manager, who 
always caters so well for the public amuse- 
ment, 
CITY. 

A plece bearing the very unattractive title 
of “The Home Circle,’ was produced on 
Monday last with success to a very good- 
natured audience. Some pantomimic per- 
formances succeeded, and were announced to 
be followed by a somewhat antiquated melo- 
drama, which we had neither time nor taste 
to stay to witness. The acting of Mr. and 
Mrs. E. F. Saville struck us as being far 
superior to the merits of the parts entrusted 
to their impersonation. Mr. H. Howard has 
become a great favorite here, and very justly 
so: his representation of the sailor is spirited 
and correct, and amused us highly on Tuesday 
week last in Egerton Wilks’s burletta of 
“ Jacket of Blue.” 


BRITANNIA SALOON. 

‘Lady Hatton” still continues to be pre- 
eminently attractive and successful here; thus 
showing what catering for the public amusement 
with a liberal hand will produce. It has now ran 
for some weeks past, and goes off (if possible) with 
greater eelut than it did at first, The applause is 
nightly most enthusiastic. Mr. C.J. Bird’s per- 
formance as Zord Hatton deserves special commen- 
dation; he is most loudly applauded. Messrs, 
Carles and Rogers are likewise entitled to praise 
for their rich and humorous impersonation of the 
parts allotted to them. The Lady Hatton of Mrs. 
B. Ware is careful and good—as all the characters 
of this lady are. Of Mrs. Lane’s acting as Bridget 
Gladden we have before had occasion to speak well 
of, and we must now only re-echo our sentiments, 
then expressed in her favour. * Robinson Crusoe,” 
aud “The Blind Boy’’ were‘the other pieces, which 
we must defer for the present. 





~ INSTITUTIONS. | 


DRAMATIC INSTITUTION, GOUGH S87. 
Last night of the season. Knowles’ admired play 
ot ‘* Love,” was performed here on Friday, Huon 








being supported by Mr. Langham, an old favorite 
here, but who has not appeared for some considera- 
ble time. He played with much care throughout, 
and appeared to us less violent than he used to be. 
The Countess did not have a powerful representative 
in the hands of Miss Russell ; inthe milder portions 
of the character there was much to admire, but in 
her attempts to depict pride and the lofty bearing 
of the woman of noble birth beloved by a serf, she 
entirly failed. Mr. Warhurst’s Prince Frederick 
was much toe plebeian. Sir Rupert of Lorch was 
an extremely temperate knight ; he had certainly 
left his spirits at home in his decanter, Me. Bet- 
terton made a very successful debut in Count Ulric, 
an! by his correct delivery proved to us that he had 
studied carefully; the part was nicely shaded 
throughout, neither appearing too prominent, nor at 
any time sinking into insignificance. We really 
hardly know what to say of the Duke, for he was 
e:ther bashful or knew nothing of his character, per- 
haps both, Miss Baddeley was very excellent in 
the early scenes, but was very far from the mark in 
the last two acts; what little Jenny Marsh had to 
do deserves our praise. 








CORRESPONDENCE, 


C. B. O.—Grammani, the well-known pantomimist, 
is now, we believe, in Exeter, fulfilling an 
engagement with Mr. Davis. Mr. Grammani 
was a pupil of Joe Grimaldi, and does infinite 
credit to his o!d instructor, We have heard, as 
C. B. O. remarks, that Grammani’s little son is 
very clever. 

G. Attuam.—The “ Prisoner of War” was written 
by Jercold ; it was first produced at Drury Lane. 
Pielps did*act in it originally; it was quite suc- 
cessful. 

F. Jounson.—Mr. Clarance is the present mana- 
ger of the Norwich circuits Mr, Clarance is an 
actor possessing very considerable humour, and 
al vays a great favorite with his auditors, 

Apna. (Islington.)—Colley Cibber first altered 
the plays of Shakspe re to their present form. It 
does certainly appear to us that the said plays 
were materially improved for representation by 
Cibber’s alterations, Those who wish to read 
Shakspere {in his “ virgin] purity” may be grati- 
fied by looking to Molone or Steevans. 

W. Smirn, Gr i.—I t get the Theatrical 
Journal in this town; can you supply me with 
it? Send twelve postage stamps, and it shall be 
forwarded; let us have your address, or your 
newsman can get it from cur publishers. 

J. M.—Is Mr. Anderson, the lessee of Drury Lane, 
married? Yes. 

A Reaper.—Has Mrs. Nisbett retired from Drury 
Lane, if so, can you state where she is engaged ? 
She has left Drury Lane, and we believe has no 
engagement at present. 

Poou.—‘ Timour-the Tartar "’ was first produced at 
Covent Garden as an Easter piece ; it was got up 
by Mr. Farley, about 30 years ago. See our 
History of the London Theatres, 

A PLayGorr.—Mrs. Wigan is a niece of Mr. J, 
Wallack. 

J.R., Covent Garden.—You will find all the parti- 
culars respecting Astley’s theatre in several of 
our back numbers, 
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M. H.—Manchester 1s a very large place and there 
are a vast many places of amusement; some cf 
the actors from London are always engaged there. 

Jaaques.—The institution in Gough-street, Gray’s 
Inn Road, is a very respectable amateur theatre, 
and many clever young men and ladies also 
practise there; go any night at eight o’clock and 
you will find the secretary, who will give you 
every particular. 

A New Sun.—Please to give your order and sub- 
acription to Mr. Collins, 113, Fleet-stieet, and 
give your direction. 

An Amateur. — There are several elocutionary 
classes at Islington. We donot know which you 
allude to. 

G.urrontan.—Mr. Wright of the Adelphi has no 
doubt acquired the style of acting by perseve- 
rance; his salary of course is a secret, no doubt 
he gets £25 per weck. 

IGroramus-—We cannot give you any information 
who wrote a memoir in another work which we 
have never seen; as to the acting of the amateur 
you name, Mr. J. F. Carter, we considerhim a 
promising actor in tragedy. 





NOTICE. 

The crowded state of our columns, con- 
tingent upon Easter festivities, precludes 
all possibility of the “ History of the Lon- 
don Theatres” being resumed until next 
week, 

*,* We shall probably notice at some 
length in our ensuing number, the strange, 
rambling, unprovoked, and very unjust 
attack upon the members of the dramatic 
art, which has just emanated from the pen 
of a certain popular writer. 
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ADVENTURES OF A VICTIM OF THE 
LAWS DELAY. 

Cuapter VI. 

Many persons visiting my poor good 
natured parents, the theme of conversation 
oft turned upon their wonderful child; “he 
was growing a fine boy, &c.” ‘‘ What is the 
capital of France, America;” and such 
inquiries being readily answered, their 
affected astonishment would be the more 
excited. Such tact on the part of those 
“sponging adventurers’ would introduce 





— —SSS 


wine, puneh, and supper, which would be 
freely partaken of by the prodigy-admiring 
guests ; but the ‘ phenomenon” (?) was like 
the poor, hungry man, viewing the interior 
of a cook shop, about half-past twelve P. M., 
privileged to smell, but not touch. Young 
as I was, I had those “ grub-hunters” 
measured; and, one day, boldly expressing 
my opinion, I got a severe lacerating ; but 
youthful ideas are sometimes slighted, and 
thus many parents are injuriously tampered 
with, and the abilities of their children mis- 
appropriated and over-estimated. When 
about 12 years of age, I was withdrawn from 
Mr. W. ’s academy, in Bolton-street, my 
parents thinking the progress of my educa- 
tion was exclusively of a theatrical character: 
My new instructor was a Mr. 0’C ; a 
man universally respected for making boys 
** smart !”’ but his “ smart-making” abilities 
were of such an acute, impressive, and pene- 
trating character I could never forget them. 
Being neatly and cleanly attired, I was 
escorted to the new school by an elder step- 
sister, and entered a large school-room con~ 
taining about 100 boys; and, though timid, 
I felt a degree of confidence and pride, 
flattering myself that, perhaps, for a few 
days, I could command the sympathy and 
indulgence a new pupil sometimes experiences 
on making his debut in a new school- I was 
doomed to disappointment ; all my cherished 
expectations were frustrated. On that very 
day I was initiatiated and christened, by the 
introduction of half a dozen applications of 
the birch-broom to my nether part, for some 
frivolous error. When I returned home, I 
complained to my mother of the severity of 
my new master; I received no sympathy, 
but an exclamation from my father of 
“That’s the gentleman that will not spoil 
the boy and save the rod!” My. master 
could not be surpassed for his tyrannical 
demeanour with his pupils; he seemed to be 
possessed of an infatuated and devilish pas- 
sion for flagellating them; and I, un- 
fortunately, became a “victim” for the 
receipt of his daily birch tokens For a 








period of nearly three years I wended my. 
way to his school, always entering the classi- 
cal whippir.g-academy with sorrow and appre- 
hension ; for, no matter how well fortified in 
the perfection of my exercises for the day, 
before the clock chimed four, his “ agitator” 
and my poor back came in such proximity 
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that the excitement produced was anything 


went to bed with sweet content about my 


but acceptable or pleasing. Often I secretly | head, expecting to rise to a happy morning, 
vowed within myself when I attained my | and my poor back to have repose from one 


manhood we should have a reckoning, and | 


that I should pay him with interest. He 
had his ushers reduced to such contemptible 
humility, through his tyrannical discipline, 
that when he thought they required chastise- 
ment, he would make no more distinction 
with them than the boys, but by taking them 
to the ‘‘birch-room,” where he had an in- 
genious machine contrived for mastering the 
physical, robustious, or refractory characters. 
He was a splendid penman, and I never 
knew a pupil of his but what was also nearly 
the same. He won great reputation in this 
branch, perhaps, from repeatedly challenging 
the world, in vain, for £500. In this school 
I made little or no progress; what I had 
learned through the day would be birched 
out of me before the Dublin Post-office 
chimed four o'clock, when we took our 
departure from ‘‘ Snuffy Billy’s academy,” 
as the boys used to call him, from being 
habitually addicted to snuffing ; and, I need 
scarcely add, that my feelings just at that 
period would be something similar to an 
emancipated slave who had got rescued from 
the tortures and cruelties of a revolting 
master. In three years, I may safely add, 
that I realised more tokens of birch fortune 
than any of my school associates, being 
always No. 1 on the head of the birch-class ; 
and, I might fearlessly and conscientiously 
state, the majority of them were unjustly 
inflicted. No attention would be paid by my 
parents to my daily complaints. One day I 
called my mother aside, and exhibiting the 
effects of my master’s cruelty, I commanded 
her sympathy with tears. She appealed to 
my father ; but he, not crediting the severity 
of my master, turned a deaf ear to her 
entreaties. Many times my master would 
visit my father, when he was always sure to 
bo too hospitably entertained : when I would 
be “‘ trotted out,” examined, and,complimented 
by my master on being a good boy, though 
occasionally, and reluctantly (?) he had to 
apply the rod; to which my poor deluded 
ys would unnecessarily suggest, ** Now, 

hope, Mr. 0’C » you will not spare the 
rod when needed.” He seldom ever crossed 
the threshold of my father’s without having 
his Falstaff-like corporation lined with a 
quart of Kinnahan’s LL, And many times I 





day’s birching. But my hopes were always 
doomed to dismal disappointment. 
(To be continued.) 


THE NOTE-BOOK OF 
MARC ANTONY TIBBS. 

To the immortal honor of my mother and 
woman in general, be it known that she, a 
poor girl, once refased a gentleman with 
£300 a year! Felix Cull Esq. was the 
only son of Mr. Cull the apothe¢ary, and in 
the year 1789 bought a villa in the same 
place my mother lived in. She was then 
qnite a girl, and washed Mr. Cull’s linen; 
while my father had the honor of mending 
Mr. C’s inexpressibles. Mr. Cull was a 
bachelor of 45, and a very ugly man. He 
had proposed to a dozen young ladies, and 
none of them would have him, he was “* such 
a fright” they said. And so he was. He 
was a perfect phenomenon of ugliness— 
curiously ugly in fact. Mr. Cull cast his 
eyes on my mother; and not regarding the 
30 years that intervened betwixt their re- 
spective ages, and the disparity of their sta- 
tion, offered to make her Mrs. Cull. She 
wouldn’t have him, and consequently he 
found a wife in Sally Stiggins, the impudent 
chambermaid at the George. Of several 
children, the result of these nuptials, one 
only survived, and this was my friend Isaac 
Cull. 

When his father died in 1810 he had fine 
prospects, poor little imp! His mother, 
unhappily for him, was not content with 
wileebeel and her second husband contrived 
in some way to reduce them both to beg- 


ry. 

Poor little Isaac had a sweet voice, and he 
used to go about the streets singing, till 
some gentleman attracted by the dulcet 
quality of his vocal organ, made him his 
protege, and had him instructed in music. 
I lost sight of him for someyears, but some- 
where about 1830 when I was making my 
bread as an itinerant artist, I found Isaac 
singing at a small provincial theatre, and we 
resumed our ancient friendship. He subse- 
quently went abroad, having saved a 
little money, and returning was engaged at 
the Italian Opera asa chorussinger. Isaac, 
like his father, is very ugly, and like me 
very short, and wears a beard and large 
































110 THE THEATRICAL JOURNAL 











roustachios, and calls himself Signor Culli. 
On the sum of thirty shillings a week he 
manages to cut a very decent figure, and 
lives in the neighbourhood of the Haymar- 
ket, smoking inveterately, and making love 
to the milliners. He is now 44, but of all 
dandies under the sun, commend me tohim. 
M. Jullien is nothing to him when he pro- 
menades Regent Street every fine day at 
4 o'clock. Be it known that Signor, having 
made up his mind to marry, aspires to the 
hand of Angelina’s friend Miss Emily Hor- 
ton, with whom he has been long acquainted. 
Poor Isaac! and he flatters himself—Why 
there is that tall handsome Fred Green... 
But to my story, for I flatter myself my own 
personal affairs are of more consequence than 
Signor Culli. 

1 was amused the other day to see Isaac 
and Angelina, accompanied by my friend 
Smith and Miss Horton walking together. 
They were on their way to the Princess’s 
theatre, having got orders through Isaac, 
and offered to pass me in. SoI went also. 
To be sure a very little thin man looks pre- 

sterous by the side of the superb Ange- 
ina. We conversed on various topics as we 
went. They make awful work of her 
Majesty’s English, poor Angelina not the 
least, alas! when she is Mrs. Tibbs I must 
cure her of that. 

I took particular pains with the purity of 
my pronunciation, and I flatter myself few 
persons in the realm can beat me there. 
Good gracious ! To hear the beloved of one’s 
heart talk of “ Arrow on the ’ill.” As if 
Ilarrow—that famous seat of learning, had 
been transformed into a dart, and felt indis- 
posed ?—* Arrow on the ‘ill !” 

Angelina had been there the day before. 
“Of course you’re fond of the hopera?”’ 
observed Cull interrogatively to her. ‘Oh 
yes,” she replied, the singing of Jeany Lind 
1s ‘eavenly.’ ‘* Delicieux!’”’ cried the 
Frenchified Emily. “I confess,” said Sig- 
nor Culli with magnificent condescension, 
“I who have been in the profession these 
20 years think her a hangel.” I wonder if 
angels ever “exasperate” h’s.? And the 
uuconsciousness of these cockneys! Why 
Angelina told me the other day, “ the work- 
men had been repairing her ’all.” ‘‘ Her 
what ?’’ I answered innocently, “The ‘all, 
the hentrance!” Ye gods and little 
fishes! I have taught elocution and I have 
acted with old Kean (and the famous actor 





had his faults; especially his burring the 
r’s ; 80 I know something on these matters. 
—Yet in spite of all “I love the gentle An- 
gelina, and when [I love her not Chaos is 
come again:” JI flatter myself I made some 
progress in her good graces that evening. 
I discoursed with critical acumen on the 
music of Mozart (the opera was Don Gio- 
vanni), and shewed myself a connoisseur. 
Angelina invited me after the opera to spend 
the ensuing Sunday with her to meet at 
dinner those celebrated critics Maximilian 
Jones and James Gall, and that fascinating 
little actress Monimia Stubbs, who leads the 
business at the theatre where my sister is 
engaged. I am risingin the world. Theo- 
dosia shall not play utility for 12s. a-week, 
- _ brother Mare Antony reside in Seven 

ials. 








PROVINCIAL, 


MANCHESTER. 

Theatre Royal.—After a repose of a week, this 
dramatic temple resumed business on the Ist of 
April; and those visiting it, need not apprehend 
being disappotnted, because it was “ all fools’ day.’’ 
The “ Jewess’’ being the star piece of the day, and 
still popular and attractive, was reproduced. We 
have heretofore spoken of the beauties of this piece, 
and the satisfactory manner in which the artists 
acquit themselves, and need only reiterate, ‘* Be in 
time and secure your places !’’ . The extravaganza 
of ‘** Cinderella” concluded the entertainments; the 
house being well attended, and the actors receiving 
the merits of their exertions, It is a gorgeous 
“ bill of fare,” and wiil repay a series of visits. 

Queen’s Theatre.—For the present is ‘‘ down 
among the dead men,”’ waiting, we anticipate, for 
some financial aspirant to make an attempt at re- 
storing the legitimate. We fancy a good disciplined 
stock company, with an occasional constellation 
(2nd rate), and due regard to the pieces produced, 
would have theeffect of bringing about ‘‘ the good 
time,” so desirable to those interested in its wel- 
fare. The experiments with bipeds, quadrupeds, 
conjurorors, and pugilists have been signal failures, 
and are out of their element as much as a pig is in 
a drawing-room, or a two-faced man in company 
with an honest one. “ Reform it altogether.” The 
present dearth would be a fitting period for an 
amateur treat from the Kemble Club, who gave a 
successful dramatic entertainment at Patricroft on 
the 25th ult. 

Free Trade Hall.—The oratorio of “St. Paul” 
attracted a crowded house on the 29th ult. Miss 
Williams and Miss Stuart were very pleasing in 
their singing, and elicited much applause. The 
concert went off spiritedly, apparently giving uni- 
versal satisfaction. 

Wax-Works.—Our “ friend” Springthorpe weighs 
anchor this week, after a successful residence with 
us for many months. We commend him to the 





patronage of the kind people of ———, where, no 
doubt, he will become equally as popular. We 
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would not offend the dignity of Mr. S., and “‘ pawn” 
our sacred honour, declare we had no personal in- 
tention in associating his name with the renowned 
David Prince Miller, in conjunction with the 
announcement of a musical advertisement, trum- 
peting forth the merits of his exhibition with 
drums, gongs, &c. Our Acreal (No. 2) insinuates 
Mr. §. taking umbrage. It would not be whole- 
some for us “to pick a bone” with him, for he 
mizht retaliate, by moulding and placing an effigy 
of us in an unenviable group in his collection. We 
regret any misunderstanding, as we were about, ere 
he departed, to solicit some little ‘‘ musical me- 
mento” from his curiosities for the “ golden 
opinions’? we have so often impartially lavished 
upon this “ prince of wax !” 

Mechanics’ Institution. —Mr. M‘Millan, the un- 
rivalled ventriloquist, gave his entertainment on 
Saturday evening, which was highly amusing and 
satisfactory. We have heard many professors of 
this art, but Mr. M‘M. surpasses all. The 
audience were delighted, and applauded the ven- 
triloquist’s talent very keenly. His imitation of 
the bee, the dog, a saw, railway whistle, &c., 
would correspond with the originals. He held 
imaginary intercourse with people on the roof, 
under ground, and conveyed the sound of a child’s 
voice into a tumbler with such natural effect, that 
we expected when he raised his hand from it to 
behold a littie captive. Having repeatedly heard 
the late Irish agitator, Dan O'Connell, declaiming, 
we can bear witness to the faithfulness of Mr. 
M‘M.’s imitation. He ‘told many amusing anec- 
dotes of the “little ‘harmless and facetious tricks 
upon travellers’’ that he has perpetrated. We sin- 
cerely advise all to pay Mr. M‘M. a visit, for which 
they will be amply repaid. 

Colosseum.—-The Chinese Carnival, aided by Mr. 
Huline and the Lauri family, has been very attrac- 
tive throughout the week—nightly attended by 
crowded houses. The Cclumbine of Miss L’Raine, 
and the Pantaloon of Mr. Muir are neat!y executed, 
and will vie with some of the first of the day. 
Great expense has been lavished in producing this 
pieee—the properties and scenery being first-rate. 
Hyam, the “clo” man,” Bowen’s Spectacle Mart, 
and the Old Bailey, stand out in prominent relief, 
and are the scenes of comical doings. The vocalists 
are good in their respective parts, particulary the 
Brothers Dempsey, Mrs. Montgomery, Mr. Plump- 
ton, and Mrs. Foxcroft. 

Tus KemsBie Cius.—The members of the above 
Club entertained the good people of Fatricroft with 
a dramatic and miscellaneous entertainment on 
Monday evening, the 25th of last month. The 
audience was numerous and respectable, and listened 
to with marked attention to the aspirants for their 
approbation. The first part consisted of selections 
from the ‘‘ Merchant of Venice.” Shylock was 
pretty well sustained by Mr. Lee; but he is rather 
rapid in delivery, and on the whole too tame, not 
sufficiently disp'aying the venomous spleen of the 
wily Jew; but in the trial scene, the vindictive 
triumph of the Jew over the misfortunes of Antonio 
was very correctly portrayed, and the passage of 
“ Till thou canst rail the seal from off this bond,’”’ 
&c., was delivered with a true Kemble spirit. 
Antonio did not “ pass”’ current, and we would 





advise this young gentleman to descend many 
points ere he again assumes a character of this 
nature. Mr. Clifford did not maintain the dignity 
of the Venetian Duke; and though possessed of the 
text of the bard, did not deliver himself with the 
comprehensive spirit of a judge. The other charac- 
ters were passable, but there is ample room for 
improvement. The “ Rivals” followed; Mr. Pass 
endeavoured to wok himself into the spirit of Sir 
Anthony, but it was a failure. Mr. P. soars too 
high, and in order to amend must commence at the 
foot of the ladder. Clifford redeemed his lost 
reputation in Captain Absolute, which he went 
through with neatness, and might have commanded 
applause if he had dispensed with that mechanical 
ha! ha!—Comedy is his forte, and we think he 
possesses sterling ingredients for it. Faulkland and 
Acres were creditably sustained. A series of recita- 
tions ensued, which gave general satisfaction. Mr. 
Plant, we are apprehensive, is rather egotistic ; he 
is young and may improve, and should not “ mouth’”” 
his words, or saw the air with his head ; unnatural 
Straining has no effect. In the quarrel scene of 
Brutus and Cassius a tameness was visible; Brutus 
was too quict, and had not the conceptive spirit of 
the character, Mr. Lee’s Cassius was somewhat 
more to the point, Two songs, “The Standard 
Bearer’? and ‘‘ Tubal-Cain,” which were not an- 
nounced, were sung with considerable taste and 
finish by Mr. Venn, and were much applauded. 
Mr. Lee recited Shakspere’s “Seven Ages” in 
beautiful style, and to the delight of the audience. 
A comic finale, by Mr. H. W. Nicholas, wound ud 
the “sports,” in which he very humorously de- 
scribed the eccentricities of a fair; the imitation of 
the peep-show and menagerie proprietor was parti- 
cularly laughable. Altogether it was a very good 
treat, gave general satisfaction, and many ladies 
and gentlemen expressed hearty wishes that they 
might shortly be honored with another visit from 
the members of The Manchester Kemble Club. 

Mechanics’ Institution.—The Merry Little Fat 
Gray Man’s Budget.—On the 28rd of last month 
this gentleman opened his portfolio at this institu- 
tion, and the entertainments were of such a fuceti- 
ous character they kept the house in a continual 
strain of mith. Mr. Blewitt’s talent is a good 
antidote for the ‘ blue’s.”” He was well reccived. 
Master Edward's executions on the concertina and 
violin were brilliant, and met with success. 

Free Trade Hall.— The Distin Family.—This very 
clever musical family made their debut at this hall 
on April 2nd. The programme was of the mort 
superior caste; and from their well-known ability 
and talent, we anticipate great success for them. 
The distinguished patronage they have received at 
home and abroad is sufficient corroboration of their 
merits. . 

Casino.—“* Love in a Village” is an interesting 
little ballet, well produced, and bestows credit upon 
Mr. Edouard. The “ Brigand’s Revenge,” by Mr. 
Matihewman, is also a very good ecard, and ereates 
interest and satisfaction. The singers are, as 
Brother Jonathan would say, “ first-rate, and no 
mistake !’’ Mrs. Emiley, Messrs. Fox and 
Matthewman, being regular encores. © Messrs, 
Paul. Herring and Griffiths’ debut through the 
week, when we shall report anon. The proprietor 
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deserves the tribute of support he justly merits for 
his enterprise. 

Pomona Gardens.—The gardens opened during 
the week with Blight’s celebrated brass band, and 
a great variety of beautiful fire-works. As yet, 
those gentlemen have not remitted us a compli- 
mentary ticket, or we should be pleased to notice 
more ininutely. We are at “ home’ .at 83, Port- 
street, near Ancoats-street. 

Bellevue Gardens. —This establishme:it also com- 
menced operations for the summer last week, and 
we raise the same demur as with the proprietor of 
the Pomona. We attribute it to a pressure of 
business and oversight. We are quite prepared, 
as before, to speak impartially and spiritedly of the 
public entertainments. Those gardens possess 
attractions and beauties sufficient to make them 
always a healthy and delightful elysium. 

Newcastie.— Theatre Royal.—The enterprising 
manager of this theatre has engaged the French 
Operatic Company, from the St. James’s Theatre, 
London. In order to facilitate the admission of 
schools and large families, it is the intention of the 
manager to issue tickets to such parties, for the 
series of performances at very moderate terms; we 
trust that those who are desirous either of improving 
their knowledge of the French language, or of hear- 
ing the musical productions of one of the most 
eminent living musicions of France, illustrated by 
talented artists, will avail themselves of the oppor- 
tunity afforded them. The first performance will 
take place on Monday next, when Mademoiselle 
Charton, and the entire French Operatic Company 
will appear for the first time in Newcastle, 
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OUR CHATTER BOX 
Burvorp’s PanoramMa.— Amongst the exhi- 

bitions of the metropolis, the panorama of the 

Arctic Regions, painted by Mr. Burford, from the 

original drawings made by Lieutenant Brown, 

R.N., during the late Polar exhibition under Sir 

James Koss, is not exceeded in interest at the 
resent moment by any other pictorial work we 
now of. 

Socizty or RBaitisH Artists. — Theatrial 
Pictures.—No. 265, Lady Macbeth; F. Y. Hurl- 
stone. The drawing good, but deficient in power 
and execution. The mouth lacks expression, No. 
527, Constance, from “ King John ;” F. Y. Hurl- 
stone. Not very well treated; deficient in breadth 
and interest. Arthur is drawn too young. No. 
587, portrait of Mr. Henry Betty, tragedian; W. 
Child. A clever drawing ; equal to Chalon in his 
best days. No. 600, sketch of Mrs. Mowatt, the 
American actress; Miss Fox. A good likeness; 
great freedom and expression, No. 701, Hamlet 
and Ophelia; Miss E. Macirone. It is hung ina 
ben light, but it » a ng ss production, de- 

cient in poetic thought. e drapery of Opheli 
isnot well m “hy ender 

UssEX Hati.—The Elocutionary entertainment 
of Messrs. Cook and Ross will “~ lace at this 
hall on Monday next, April 8th, and not as was 
stated in our last week’s number for Wednesday. 

Mr. H. C. Cooper will play a violin concerto, by 
Mendelssohn, at the third concert, on the 8th of 
April, and should Grisi and Mario arrive in time 
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PaNoRAMA OF THE Onto, &c.—The present iS 
announced to be the last week of exhibiting Ban- 
vard’s moving panorama of the Ohio and the wes- 
tern branches of the Mississippi, now being shown 
the Evyptian Hall, Piccadilly. ; 
New Zeatanv PanoraMa.—Mr. Brees’s in- 
teresting panorama of New Zealan |, at 6, Leicester- 
square, will well reward the visitur, by the novel 
character of the work and the excellent description 
of the country and the natives given by Mr. 
Brees. 

Wauittinoton CLus.—Mr. Phelps, the tragedian, 
gave on last Thursday evening thie first of two 
lectures upon Shakspere’s Henry the Fourth at this 
institution. His readings of the principal scenes in 
the first part of this fine play detracted nothing 
from the high reputation he has acquired asa tragic 
artist, while they proved his possession of consider- 
able comic talent. The lecture was listened to with 
deep attention by a very numerous audience. 











ADVERTISEMENTS, 
ARIA MANNING, George Manning, Bloom- 

field Rush, taken from life during their 
trials.—A cast in plaster of Mr. O’Conuor, with a 
plan of the kitchen where he was murdered. Models 
of Stanfield-hall and Potash-farm are now added to 
the Chamber of Horrors, at Madame TUSSAUD 
and SON’S EXHIBITION BAZAAR, Baker- 
street, Portman-squate.—Open from eleven till 
dusk, and from seven till ten.—Admittance, Is. ; 
small room, 6d. extra. 


RAND BAL MASQUE.—CASINO DE 
(+ VENIBE, 218, High Holborn.—The second 
BAL MASQUE at this establishment will take 
place on Monday, April 8, for the BENEFIT of 
Mr. PACKER, musical director and conductor. 
‘he band will be greatly argumented by the addi- 
tion off numerous artistes of repute. The general 
airangements of the ball-room will be superintended 
by six M.C.’s, The spacious and well ventilated 
Salle-de-danse, magnificently embellished, and 
with accommodation for 3,000 persons will be 
thrown open at half—past nine o'clock. Dancing 
to commence at ten o’clock. Lady’s ticket, 3s; 
gentleman’s ditto 5s.; to be had at all the princi- 
pal music warehouses-and libraries. Supper in the 
upper saloon at one o’clock, 3s. 6d. each,—Costu- 
mier, Mr. Nathan, Castle-street, Leicester-squate. 
The gas-fitting by Mr; Kirby, Grafton Street. 
Persons dressed as Clowns, Pantaloons, &c. not 
admitted. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS, 
Three Months. ...One Shilling. 
Six Months ....Two Shillings. 
Twelve Months .. Four Shillings. 
Published every Thursday Afternoon at 4 o’clock 
for the Proprietor, by Cotzins, 113, Fleet 
Street, to be had of ¢Vicxers, Holywell 
Street; J. Allen, Warwick Lane, Scales 195 
Shoreditch and all Booksellers and Newsven- 
ders. Agent for the Surrey side of the water 
Harris, Blackfriars Road, Agent at Mait- 
—- W. Hall, 83, Port Street, near Ancoats 
treet. 

















they will be offered engagements to sing. 
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